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to recommend to the Academy pictures for purchase under the
Chantrey bequest. The other two members were Harker and
Dicksee. He had shown them things by Orpen, Nicholson,
Sickert, and Steer. But they would have none of the last
three. There was a chance of them buying an Orpen.

Yesterday I had lunch with Ross and a flying officer friend
of his, Beverley Robinson, who had escaped from Germany after
i\ years' imprisonment. Robinson's account of the escape was
not exciting. His account of prison insolence by the brothers
Niemeyer was: ordering officers to kneel after stripping them
in the presence of soldiers, etc. He told me he'd got most of
the books he wanted, and had formed a library of 500 books.
But he could not get " Books and Persons ". It was stopped
by the Censor. I couldn't think why until he reminded me
that it contained a couple of pages about German colonies.
This is a really remarkable instance of German thoroughness.
He tried to get them to tear out the two pages and then give
him the book, but they wouldn't. He said they were intensely
easy to deceive. He would hear nothing of their starving. He
said he had got an excellent meal at a railway buffet for 4 marks.

Yacht Club, London, Friday, May loth.
I finished my play " The Title " on Wednesday, but in order
to do so I had to knock myself up and also to inform people
with whom I had appointments in London that I was laid
aside with a chill. I wrote the last act in four days' actual
work.

Then yesterday I came to London to take up my duties as
head of the French section of the Propaganda Department of
the Ministry of Information. On the whole the first day was
rather a lark. It began with a lunch to allied journalists, where
I sat between Le Journal and Le Petit Parisien, and had the
Debate opposite. I didn't like my room, nor my staff being on
different floors from me.

Night: Dinner of the Other Club.1 I made the acquaintance
of Smuts. He has a peculiar accent (foreign) and puts his hand
on your knee constantly while talking to you. A man of prin-
ciples, and a fine man; but I doubt if he is the great man some
of us thought. He was quite serene about the approaching end
of the war.

*See page 207.
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